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Pericles prince of Tyre. 

Wormes, but Ilego fcarch the market 
*PW. Three or fourc thoufaud Chickeens were as nm„ 
Proportion to liue quietly, and fo giue oner. pty a 

wheats ou " 1 W* ? ni ‘ 1 <« g« 

i’W.Oh our credit comes not in like the commoditie nor 
tne cornmod.ty wagRnot^iththe danger : therefore, if in our 
} onebs vve could pickc vp fome pricey eftate.t’ where nor amCe 
Wkeepconr doorc hatch'd ;befides,the fore termes wcc ft, n d 
vpon with the gods, wjil be ftrong with vs for giui„„ 0ie . 

• « e 5 other lores offend as well as we. ° 

Baud As wet as we, I, and better too, weioffcad worfe nei- 
Bou/t <>Ur pr ° f£filoa an y Trade/it’j . ; o calling : bm here comes 

Enter Bon It with the Pirates, and Marina. 

Boult. Conac your wayes my matters, you fay'ttaee’s a yirgine? 

Saji' O fir . we doubt not. ° 

t £«j«/r.Mait er,I haue gone through fbrthispcece you fee 
If yau like her, fo ; if ; not, I haue lott my earneft. 

Baud. Boult^hz’s (lie any qualities ? 

Boult. She has a goodface,fpe3ke$.well,and has excellent good 
clothes r thers no farther neceflity of qualities can mike her be re- 

fufd. 

B and. W hat’s her price, Boult, 

Boult ,1 cannot be abated one doit of a thoufandpecccs. 
Pand.WcW, follow me my matters, you fhall haue your money 
prefcntly : wife, take her in, inttruft her what fhcc has to do that 
fhemay not be raw inker entertainment. 

Baud. Boult, tike you themirkesofber, the colour of her haire, 
complexion, height, age, with warrant of her virginity, andcry; 
He that will giue moft , fhall haue her firft. Such a maiden,-head 
wearenocheap thing , if men were as they haue bene ; get this 
done as I command you. 

Boult. Performance fhall follow. 

Mar, Alackc that Leonir.e'va% foflacke,fo flow: ' Exit \ 

He fliould haue ftrucke, not fpoke j 

Or 


P eric let Prince of Tyre. 

Or that thefe Pirates, not enough barbarous, 

Had not ore -board throwne me, tor tofeeke my mother. 

baud . Why weepe you pretty one ? 

Mar. That I am pretty . 

Baud. Come, the gods haue done their parts in you. 

Mar. I accufe them not. 

Band. You are delight into my hands, 

Where you are like to liue. 

c Mar. The more my fault, to fcape his hands. 

Where I was like to die. 

Baud.l. and you fhall liue in pleafure. 

Mar. No. 

Baud. Ycsindeede fhall yon, and tafte Gentlemen of allfafhi- 
ons. Yjfu lhall farewell ; you fhall haue the difference ©fall com- 
plexions ; what, de’yettop your cares ? 

Mar. Are you a woman ? 

Baud. What would you haue mee to bee, if I bee not a woman ? 

Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Baud, Marry whip thee Gofling I thinke I fhall haue feme - 
thing to doe with you. Come y’are a yong foolifh fapling , and 
muft be bowed as I would haue ye. 

(JMar. The Gods defend me., 

Baud. If it pleafethe Gods to defend you by men , then men 
muft comfort you, men muft feede you men muft ftirre you vp : 
Boults re turn’d, 

k, Enter Boult. 


Now fir, haft thou cride her through the market ? 

Boult. I haue cried her aimoft to the number of herhaires, 

I haue drawne her pitfture with my voy ce. 

Baud, I prctbytel! mec howdoeft thou finde the inclination of 
tnepco »le, specially of the yongcr fort ? 

Faith they liftncd to me , as they would haue hcarkned 
9 t eir fathers Teftament. Tliere was a Spaniardes mouth fo 
waterei , thac he went to bed to her very deferipticn. 

Baud, Wc fhall haue him hcere to morrow with his beft ruffe 
©n.. 

Boult. 





